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AHou Globe of Fire ates amazing vaſt | 


| Whole parts re- acting on themſelves, ne er waſt, 
And may ('tis Poſſible) for ever laſt! 


Towerds Thee, Bright Lamp. the one all advance, 


And various rounds about thy Luſtre dance ; 
Fountain of Heat and Light! to whoſe kind flow 
Charming viciſſitudes we Mortals owe; 

Thy Light comptrolls the periods of our Time, 
Thy Heat gives change of Seaſons to cach Clime. 


But tho; (All. charming Lamp) Thou doſt diſperſe 
Thy Genial favours thro' the Univerſe, ih 

Yet on no place do'ſt Thou more fondly ſmile, 

Than. the moſt! fortunate Britannick Iſle. 


Thy too near preſence does ſeverely treat 
Some Regions with intolerable heat: 
Thy diſtance too remote does others grieve 
With Cold ſo piercing, that tis hard to live; 
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Wild Albion's Soil, thy Favourite well known, 


Basks in the Temp rate part o'th' Temp rate Zone, 


No torrid Summers near its dwellers come, 
Nor Winters horrible their Limbs benum ; 
No Beaſts of prey the Travellers infeſt, 

Nor Brutes in Human form the Land Moleſt; 
All Savages in Temper, Mien or Dreſs, 
This Earthly Paradiſe does quite ſuppreſs. 


Nature of Bliſs here ſhows profuſeneſs ſtrange, 
Preſenting to our view ſweet interchange 
Of Hills and Vales, of flow'ry Plains and Woods, 
Of fertile Fields and navigable Flcods : | 
In ſhort, with all delights tis richly crown d, 
Heſperian Gardens like of old renown'd. 


How does its fam'd Metropolis uprear = 
Its lofty head, with gliſtring Spares fair | 
And Pinnacles adorn d, whoſe luſtre gay 


Daꝛles the view, gilt with Sols Orient ray? 


Here Thameſit with Moon obſerving Tides 
Under Triumphal Arches proudly rides, 
Here Perſons of the moſt exalted worth, 
Conſummate Learning, ample Wealth, high Birth, 
Oft rendevouze, they from all Quarters meet 
In this place, of the World the moſt compleat. 
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Here Senatours their great Aſſemblies keep 
At preſent, Men of penetration deep: 
Aſtræas Votaries, and Patriots ſound, 
Men for the brighteſt Ornaments renown d; 
Men did I fay ? I muſt correct my Pen, 
Rather a Councel tis of Gods than Men. 


x The fam'd Venuſian Bard once wiſh'd the Sun 
Might never ſee his darling Rome out-done ; 
Vain wiſh!- ſince Phæbis with a joyous ray 


Does far ſuperiour Auguſta now ſurvey. 


To Albions embelliſhments is joyn d 12 25 
(By the ſupreme Diſpencers favour kind) | 
Gentle Monarchal Rule, and Laws refind, 5 


But * the Monarch who does now Cas 


Vaſtly augments the Glory of the Land: 

W hoſe Vertues are à ſubject too ſublime, 
A field too large for uninſpir d Rhime. 
Whateer in long-breath'd Chronicles is told 
Ot Greas Britannia's Hangs. in Limes of old, 
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CIO! Ame Sol, — eldlont- | | De # 
Promis & celas, aliuſque & idem | . 
Naſcerss ; rs nihil — Roma | | 
Ne ſere majus. 
Hor. Carmen ſeculare. 
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We ſafely may aver that GEORGE alone 


Has all that's Good, but of their Imperfections none. 
Of ſuch a Nation, People, ſuch a King, 
Unwearied cou'd my Muſe for ever ſing. 


On this bleſt Iſle, Thou Luminary bright, 
Thy radiant Beams doi ſpread with more on ight, 


Than all the Iſles or Continents which lye, 
Within the proſpect of thy Lordly Eye; 
To this beſt part of the Terraqueous Ball, 
Thou ir do ſt riſe, from it dejected fall; | 
And (cou'd it be) Thou always woud'ſt view clear 
This glory of the N orthern — e 


/ Conſtant rotations (true) from thee will """IY 


This grateful object, this thou muſt abide: 


But from thy Eaſtern Riſe, to Cadence W eſt, 
Thou ſeem'ſt all interruptions to deteſt, 


And glad thy Beams upon us to impreſs 


Un-interrupted ; we can think no leſs; 

How elſe cou d fo much time elaps'd have bes, 
Some tracts of Ages fince the Total Skreen 

Of the Moons Orb opaque thy Rays hath hid; 


And to this place thoſe ſtreams of Light forbid? 


The Lunar monthly greeting with the Sun 


Will hold 'till Time its ſtated courſe hath run; 
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But tho? Thou never canſt reverſe this doom, 
Vet (Glorious Sphere) Thou always haſt got room, 
Some Latitude obtain d on us to peep, 5 
And cautiouſly did ſt from th Intruder creep. 


What tho Copernich Schemes do beſt agree 

| With truth, which Center quiet fixes thee ; 
Vet thy moſt nice Eclipſe- evaſions prove, 

That on occaſion Thou canſt ſometimes move. 


Neer cou'd (induſtrious tho to its worlt) 
Thi unlighrſome Orb ſuch even pace adjuſt 
For num'rous years its Center dark to bring 
Betwixt Us, and the Day' s Illuſtrious ing; 
Rarely tis known it e er cou d thus intrude, 


Chae He : with friendly, care did ſuch Attempts dude | 


But Who ( alas 19 tho nder ſo arne, 
From Plots for ever can himſelf protect, 
And from defigning Foes evade ſecure? _ duo 


At laſt wie! hee 1 Us (Thou Splendour _ | 


Th invidious Moon direct did intervene, 

And to Spectators ſhew a ghaſtly ſcene ; we 
Thou Sun and we, then loſt each others ſight, 
Diſaſt rous Twilight reign'd,or rather Darkneſs quite 


Thus Gait fim d Leader in the Martial fed 
Kind Nr does for a long time ſhield ; 
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For the Cadduſion of whoſe uſeful breath, 
Th' exploding engines, implements of death, 
Have oft been levelld to diſcharge their load 
Againſt him, and asoft have miſt the road; 
Whether with care the Hero ſtep d aſide, 5 | 
Or rather his quickſighted Genius ſpy d 3 
The whizzing Poſt of Death, and did the ſame miſ- | 

(guide. 1 
Many Campaigns: He thus may ſhot-free range, | 
Until at laſt arrives a Fatal change ; 
Ih impetuous Ball at him exactly flies, 
By whoſe inevitable ſtroke he dies. 


But, Inte oſing Globe, we can't forbear, | 
Of Timing this Eclipſe to tell thy awtul care; hv 
Surely Thou did ſt our Calendar inſpett, 
And thereby prudently thy courſe direct, 

As not to blemiſh Albion's day . 
Doubly by us reyer d. for SAINT and NAME. 
* 655 our Great Monarchs fake, thy ſullen ſhade 


On fam d St. GEOKGEs day durſt not invade _ | 
This Realm, tho near approach thou hadſt made.) 


Yet Planer, Who with borrow d light ot ſhin ſhine, 
Say what vantage Thee can cer incline 
This, World's Inhabitants thus to dilmay, . 
Masking from us the benefit of Day ? | 


Some ales of this awkward motion, ſay; 


Selt- 


E 
Self. int · reſt ſnou d thy main diſſwaſive be 
From ſuch an action of hoſtility, 
Conſi d ring what T7 hou art, and what we are to 


( Thee 5 
We firmly think Thou doſt a World contain 
Furniſh d with Atmoſphere, with Clouds and Rain: 
That thy Aerial ſpace, earth, watry bed 
By Fowl, Fiſh, Beaſt, is walk d on, ſwum and fled; 
That Creatures alſo rational abide 
With thee, who as with us, Oer all prefide ; 
That offices reciprocal are done 
Betwixt us both, both debtors to the Sun. 
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We think that brightneſs which to us is lent, 
'Thro' the immenſc, perſpicuous Air is ſent 
To thee reflex, which does with Light enrobe 
Thy ſide nocturnal, as Thou ſerv'ſt our Globe] 
If then what to our Night thou givſt, by Day 
We the {ame favour to thy World repay, 
When cer by thee thy Siſter Moon is veil d, 
Darknels ſo long is on thy ſelf entail'd. 


Were not thy own inhabitants amaz'd 
When over us thy Obſcuration graz d? 


Did they not grope and blunder in the dark, 
As ſacred Chronicles of thoſe remark 


T hoſe Sodomites, whom pow'r Divine ſtruck blind, 
Whoſe Opticks uſeleſs made, in vain to find 

Lot's Door they did attempt, they ſearch d and miſt, 
And from their bruitiſh queſt did in a rage deſiſt. 
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Coud thy way-faring Natives then go right 

For want of their dear Moon's aſſiſting light? 

Did not ſome Sons of Darkneſs then employ 

Their Hell-born talents others ro annoy ? 
Did not ſome Male-contents aſſemble then, 

Hid from th obſerving Eyes of Loyal Men? 
Did not their cloſe Cabal dire things debate, 

How to embroyl the preſent Lunar State, 

And by nefarious ſtratagems to bring 

Some baſe Pretender to dethrone their King ? 

Did not ſome State-offenders urg'd with Fear, 

And ſhelter d by thy dark nd Hemiſphere, 

From condign Puniſhment attempt to fly, 

Quitting the Land of their Nativity? 

Such like occurences We then perceiv d, 


Your Caſe to be the ſame may juſtly believ d. 


Change then, thou changing Orb, thy Cuſtomsold, 
Lets never more (if poſſible) behold 
Thy Globe compleat betwixt us and the Sun, 


Since equal damage to thy ſelf is done; 
Miſchief for Milchief's fake ne er act out- right, 


Marring thy own to ſpoil another's ſight. 


During theſe gloomy minutes, thanks were due 

Ye ſpangling ſtarry Hoſt, to ſome of you : 
Whole ſtrange diurnal viſit pleasd us well, 

And fears of utter darkneſs did diſpel, 

Whilſt the bright Lamp behind the Moon was gone, 
Te leſſer Lights the face of Rule put on: 


And 
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And like good Regents ſhed kind influence, 
The abſence of your King to recompence. 
For which we Thanks return, yet muſt confels 
That (as beſt Commonwealths can hardly bleſs 
Mankind like Regal Government) ſo here 
You cou'd not like one Sun our ſpirits cheer. 
But to your praiſe well publiſh what is true, 
Soon as Light s Prince did his Effulgence ſhew, 
w 


YourPower ye then reſign d. and modeſtly withdre 


How nicely did the Heav' nly Orbs relate 
The wond rous ſcenes revolv'd of Albion's ſttate, 
And in a way ſurprizingly exact | 
All its late ſignal paſſages re- act 


When maſſy Grief had wrought Great Ann's decay, 
Till to remorſeleſs Death ſhe funk a prey, 


Then was the Monarch of Britannis's Iſle 


For we fair Albion's Sovereign deathleſs ſtile. 
Great George the next Succeflour, juſt and right, 
VDieſpaſian- like, all Humankind's delight, 

By abſence grievous did the Realm deject, 
Well ſet forth by the Solar grand defed. 


Not ſtrictly dead, but obſcur d for a while, 5 


The Stars, (which curious ſpectators ſay) 


Then from their Golden Urns did Light diſplay, 
And were juſt then the Rulers of the Day, 


Almoſt the very number did declare 
Of thoſe bright Patriots who Vice: gerents were. 


Whoſe 
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W hoſe wiſe Adminiſtration did prevent 4 
All foul diſorders, ev'ry wild intent, 5 
Deſtructive to Great Britains Government 
W ho did for Peace all uſeful means advance, 
All home-bred Treacheries diſcountenance, 


Stab the Impoſtour's Hopes, and Us revive 


As much as cou d be till Great George ſhou'd here 


(arrive. 


Thus they a while the Reins did gently uſe, 
And Conſolation thro' the Land diffuſe; 
Till Royal George at length the Nation bleſt, 


| Whoſe wiſh'd Arrival evry Soul careſt: 


His Preſence was a moſt enlivening ſight, 


The dark Eclipſe was o er, and all look gay and bright. 
Then did Great GEORGE the Royal Sceptre rake, 


And the Vice-roys free reſignation make: 


Thoſe faithful Truſtees then like Subjects true 
Renderd to Ceſar what was Ceſar's due. 


Nor will thoſe Honourable Peers, nor We 


Here ever more occaſion wiſh to ſee 
Vice-gerents, tho' the beſt, May then, O ay! 
© 


| George and his Royal Race this Kingdom ſway, 


Without an interruption to the World's laſt Day. J 


FINIS 


